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AD VERTISEME Nx. 


E would not adviſe any man to peruſe the fol- 
lowing remarks, who is unacquainted with the 
overweening conceit of authors, leſt he ſhould with in- 
dignation condemn the Epiſtle unread, and its compoſer 
unknown to that place, whither the productions of mo- 
dern. wit are daily haſtening: for in theſe degenerate 
times, © Satis eſt dixiſſe, Ego mira poemata pango. Hor. 
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I debated a conſiderable time with myſelf whether I ſhould 
prefix any Advertiſement to this Epiſtle : the higheſt authority in 
matters of this nature pleaded powerfully for it ; my abhorrence 
of ſervile imitation militated no leſs ſtrongly againſt its admiſſion. 
Becauſe Ma c6REGGoR found-it indiſpenſably neceſſary to inform 
the public of his Hero Sir William's performance, which they 
had either forgotten or never read; the ſame neceſſity forſooth 
was ſuppoſed to pervade every claſs of Epiſtolary Poets. I would 
except the author of the elegant Epiſtle from Donna Tereſa to 

a R. Twiſs, 
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R. Twiſs, Eſq. &c. which will continue to be read by the few, 


on whoſe ear the charms of harmonious verſification yet vibrate, 


In me I own this Advert ſement is wholly ſuperfluous ; as my 
Hero's works are in the hands of all the world : works, which 
under the auſpices of Kenner and the reſpectable Chamber ? * of 
London, are now *© flying all abroad, as far as waters roll and 
eas winds can waft them.” For” ſhould this Epiſtle viſit thoſe 
once happy climates, in which the wrinkled front of unnatural 
war now frowns on the tranquil occupation of the muſe; my 
Hero's Tranſatlantic Brethren would ſtretch forth their palms 
with more than + Anchiſean alacrity, acknowledge their well- 
known Defender, and call down 1 Being from Smith, and 
* Honour from Waſhington,” on my unlaurelled head, which firſt 
deviſed this honourable teſtimony to the Doctor's deſerts.. 


It was alſo with ſome reluctance that I conſented to the title 
of Heroic Epiſtle ; as Macgreggor's ſeemed to poſſeſs the divine 
magic of an Aaron's rod. But I found this argument weak : if 


It is needleſs to mention a late deputation ſent to Cambridge. See the public 
papers. The Common Council ſeemed to think a denarius a proper price for the 
DoRor's late Sermon on the Faſt, Feb. 45 1780; others fix'd on an obo; but the 
Doctor in all the dignity of wig and words declared, that © he would not agree with 
« them for a penny.” Facts are ſtubborn things, 

+ ——Alacris palmas utraſque tetendit, &c. Virg. En. 6, 685. 

4 See the Doctor's Sermon as above, p. 15. 
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1 
Horace ſtil'd his compoſitions Satires; Juvenal and the diſciple 


of Cornutus did the ſame; Boileau and Pope, who caught their 
mantle, gave alſo to their unperiſhing works the fame neal title. 


For my part, I well know the influence that the very name of 
a compoſition has upon the generality: one ſound will glide 


trippingly off the tongue; another is common and diſpleaſes a 


faſtidious ear: What always in Heroics ?” ſays my Lord Fanny; 


while my Lady calls to his remembrance the Ovidian Dido, and 
the Leſbian Maid's expoſtulation with Phaon. But a truce to 
trifles: my principal leading motive in tiling this Epiſtle Heroic 
was to pay a proper tribute to a highly-favour'd ſon of Phoebus : 
to inculcate deeply in the minds of careleſs obſervers that true 
Poetry will burſt forth though obſcured by accidental topical 


circumſtance ; that lateſt times will feel it's eternal nature; that, 


though Colley and Dennis have long ceaſed to furniſh the mate- 
riem riſus, yet the Dunciad will ſtill live; and though Kien- 
Long may repoſe inglorious on couches of Camuſathkin down 
in the gardens of Yven-Ming, and Sir William“ himſelf be 
buried in the ruins of the antique Houſe of Somerſet ; yet the 


* I am happy to find that Sir William Chambers has changed the object of his 
thoughts from Oriental Gardening to Britiſh Architecture; of which he has indeed 
raiſed a noble monument to his country's honour and his own in the magnificent and 
elegant ſtructure on the ancient ſite of Somerſet Houſe. Picturas et dædala figna 


polire. 


name 


[TE 
name of His Bard will ſtill be had in remembrance, and flouriſh 
immortal while the Engliſh Muſe ſhall poſleſs her lawful rights. 
Multum et verz gloriz quamvis uno libro meruit. On motives 
like theſe I, in my degree, have attempted, in this barren rem- 
nant of an age early adorned with the flower of Britiſh Genius, 
to tread the ſolitary path, atque unum civem donare Sybillz. 
For though I have no ſuperbia quæſita meritis, my vanity leads 
me to think ſome indulgent reader may look propitiouſly on me; 
and ſhould ſome un-latin'd genuine Engliſhman enquire of that 
reader the meaning of the above verſe of the Roman Satyriſt, 


my ambition prompts me to hope, he may reply with ſome 


- warmth of the author of this Epiſtle, 


He gives Macgreggor one true Brother more.” 
But after all, in Doctor Johnſon's own words, “I diſmiſs it 


« with frigid tranquillity ;” and though I cannot abſolutely ſay 
with Maſon * that my years mature have learnt to ſlight the 
e toy of worldly applauſe ;” yet can I) Join in opinion moſt cor- 
dially with Horace, 


Valeat res ludicra, fi me 
Palma negata macrum, donata reducit opimum. 


* Engliſh Garden, b. 1. v. 32. 
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HEROIC EPIST L E, &c. 


H O U, that with theologic glory crown'd, 
With Granta's hallow'd tiar circled round, 


Survey'ſt aloft in profeflorial chair 
The ſtorms engendred in politic air; 
Tho' veil'd in clouded majeſty, thy rays 5 


Still dart too luſtrous for the vulgar gaze; 
Thee 


Verſe 1. Satan's Addreſs to the Sun in the 4th Book of Paradiſe Loſt, 
* O Thou, that with ſurpaſſing glory crown'd,” &c. 


V. 2. The tiara was worn by the prieſts as well as the kings of Perſia. 


V. 5. The author of this Epiſtle, falſely ſtyled Heroic, is here to be charged with 
metaphorical inconſiſtence : clouded majeſty is appropriated to the moon. 
See MILT. lib. 4. 


. The moon 
* Riſing in clouded majeſty.” 
Which Mr. Pope has ſo admirably and judiciouſly imitated in the 1ſt Book of the 
Dunciad, v. 45. 
In clouded majefly here Dullneſs ſhone,” 
Which: 


4 * 


Thee I approach! tho' Dukes before thy ſhrine 


With mitred Fathers in proſtration join. 
Oh, while my mule eſſays th' aſpiring theme, 


With temper'd radiance on her labours beam; | 10 


Leſt ſhe thy fierce meridian fervors mourn, 


And, like the Perſian, ſhou'd adore—but burn. 

Nor thou o'erlook, with ſupercilious frown 
This humble tribute of a bard unknown ; 
For ſuch the temper of theſe hapleſs times, 15 
Fools only truſt their titles with their rhymes; | 
Proud of ſome little fame, whate'er it be, 
Knight, or Eſquire, A. M. or L. L. D. 


Which cannot be applied in this place. Even ſuppoſing the author (whom we hallu- 
cinate to be ſome temerarious youth) meant to allude to Mr. Bayes, who has, with a 
curious felicity, introduced the ſun and moon dancing together in the celebrated 


Rehearſal—nevertheleſs he ought to have known that ſuch alluſions are infinitely be- 


low the dignity of a poem, profeſſedly of an heroic nature. 
Sumite materiam veſtris qui ſcribitis æquam 
Viribus. HoR. MARTIN. SCRIBLERUS. 


& I ſay nothing; but this I will ſay ;” that notwithſtanding ſo grave an authority, 
I am of opinion, many of my readers may yet think the ſubject a res lecta potenter, 
and may approve of my having followed Horace's advice in advancing matters in 


the courſe of this epiſtle, jam nunc debentia dici, 


V. 12, Où le Perſe eſt brule de raſtre qu'il adore, BOILFAU, Ep. 5. v. 50. 

V. 18. Vide, if they be extant, Poems, by Sir William Browne, Knight——Poetical 
Reveries, by Jacob Mountain, M. A. — Poems, by James Marriott, L. L. D. &c,— 
in ſhort the whole genus irritabile, that provoke their fate. 
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Fir'd with his country's wrongs, when Jun1vs hurl'd 
His patriot thunder o'er a courtier world ; 20 
When, with each meaner, penſion'd, Wimiom lord 
Thy Grafton trembled at his fiſcal board; 
A Roman own'd the more than Roman ſtrain— 
But Draper's well-meant ſignature was vain. 


MacGREGGOR bade Sir William's deathleſs name 25 
Stand aye recorded in the rolls of Fame; 


For 


V. 24. Junius, in his firſt letter to Sir William Draper, K. B. writes thus; © I 


= approve of the /þirit with which you have given your name to the public, and if 


« jt were a proof of any thing but /þ:rit, I ſhould have thought myſelf bound to 
«© follow your example.” Hence the epithet well- meant. Junius adds, „I ſhould 
„ have hoped that even my name might carry ſome authority with it, if I had not 
* ſeen how very little weight or conſideration a printed paper receives even from the 
e reſpectable ſignature of Sir William Draper.” it is ſomething ſingular, that Sir 
Willam Draper, and Sir William Chambers ſhould have attracted the notice of 
perhaps the firſt proſe - writer, and the firſt poet (if we except Mr. Gray) of this cen- | 
tury ; who are both conceal'd in impenetrable darkneſs, notwithſtanding the ſagacious 
diſcoveries of modern coxcombs or conoſcenti, who, as Pope ſays, Know all authors 
« by their ſtyle.” 

v. 25. As the immortal author of the Heroic Epiſtle to Sir William Chambers, 
Knight, Comptroller of his Majeſty's Board of Works, 8&c,—The Heroic Poſtſcript 
to the public, (which 
To greatneſs ſtill too near, 

Perhaps yet vibrate on the SOVEREIGN's ear. 
| PoPE, Prol. to Sat. 356.) 


has thought proper that the appellation of Macgreggor ſhould ſand for the umbra 
B of 


[ 10 ] 
For Him, for Yven-ming, and ſage Li-Tſong, 


Pour'd the full tide of energetic ſong ; 


Struck with a magic hand the genuine chords, 


Gave ſtrength to wit, and thrilling power to words. 30 


Yet think not here, with undiſcerning rage 
I'd tear each honeſt author from his page. 
When late the woe-begone Britanma mourn'd, 


And ſaw her Roſcius “ quietly inurn'd;“ 
Of all her ſons, roſe SHERIDAN alone! 35 


He ſpoke a Nation's feelings in his own ; 


of his real name, it is here given to him: whatever that be, I would addreſs him or 
Junius in the words of the great ſatiric poet | 

- Salve, Getulice, ſeu tu 

Silanus, quocunque alio de ſanguine rarus 

Civis, et egregius patriæ deſcendis ovanti ! 

Juv. Sat. 8. v. 26. 
V. 35. I would not open afreſh the bleeding wounds of my country, by recalling 

the ſad remembrance of this melancholy event; but juſtice requires a tribute to tran- 
ſcendent merit: for by his nervous, elegant, and pathetic Monedy on the death of 
David Garrick, Richard Brinſley Sheridan, though the acknowledged ſon of Congreve 
and Thalia, has proved that he can boaſt alſo of a near alliance to Melpomene: though 
his epilogue to the tragedy of Semiramis had already convinced the public of that. 
The reader of taſte will thank me for referring him to this compoſition. 


V. 36. This verſe conveys a very different meaning from Mr. Pope's celebrated lines: 
| Then might I ſing without the leaſt offence, 
And all I ſung ſhould be the Nation's ſenſe. 
Epil. to the Satires, Dial. 1. v. 77. 
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Hung the poetic tablet on his hearſe, 
Stood forth confeſt, and dignified the verſe. 


But lighter themes a lighter care demand, 
Nor aſks each ſubject for a finiſh'd hand. 40 
When Faſbion's motley Wreath young T-ck-1 wove, 
And vied with Gloſter's dean for 'Tucker's love ; 
Tho' keen the ſenſe, and muſical the lays, 
He fear'd t' anticipate his future praiſe. 


Me, tho' no fortune gilds, no genius fires, 45 
Nor Brinſley's wit, nor Greggor's muſe inſpires ; 
Tho', nor the Polar, nor great Brunſwick's ſtar 


Guide my lone courſe ypointing from afar ; 


V. 41. Alluding to the elegant poems entitled The Wreath of Faſhion, and The Project, 
addreſſed to Dean Tucker; though every one well knows that the Dean was ſo taken 
up with his own, as ſcarce to admit of any rivalry. It is here inſinuated that Sheridan, 
and the author of Anticipation, acted with equal propriety, the one, in giving his 
name to the public, the other, in with-holding it from theſe primitiz of his muſe ; 
which, though they may not have received a fni/bed hand, yet bear the ſtrong impreſs 
of real genius. From writers like theſe I am obliged to make a very unnatural tran- 
ſition to myſelf and my hero. 


V. 47. It muſt be confeſſed that Macgreggor has an infinite advantage over me in 
this reſpect: his hero Sir William is a knight of the Polar ſtar, Comptroller of his 
Majeſty's works, which, though hid from the world, as all good works ſhould be, 
according to Mr. Burke's ingenious obſervation; he however derives from them the 
royal favour, His intereſt with Kien-Long Emperor of China, he abundantly proved 

| in 


1 


Tho' round my Richard's temples lambent play 

No beams from Britain's king, or rich Cathay ; 50 
Yet will I burſt my chain, in prudence' ſpite, 

And dare aflert my long - neglected right. 


Heavens! can I view indignant, yet ſupine, 

E'en ſnuffy Pinchy rais'd to heights divine ? 

Say, ſhall Sir William's bard, well-bronz'd Shebbeare, 

Ring in the fragment of thy Tory ear 56 


in his Diſſertation on Oriental Gardening—The concentrated luſtre of theſe Monarchs, 
even without that of Sir William himſelf, would, as Pope ſays, 
—Guard the verſe, and ſanctify the line, 
And make immortal verſe as mean as mine. 
But not to me belongs this privilege, I muſt be ſatisfied with the glory that darts from 
my Profeſſor alone, which I have deſcribed with ſuch force and energy in the ſublime 
lines that open this Epiſtle.— It were to be wiſhed that Sir William would exert his 
intereſt with his great Oriental Patron, to aſſiſt his diſtreſſed Britiſh Sovereign in this 
hour of need: though, ſhould he be unſucceſsful, it is to be hoped. that the Miniſter 
would juſt hint to the Eaſt India Company, that it would be generous in them to ſu p- 
ply that deficiency on an enſuing occaſion. 
v. 50. Cathay —ancient name of China—* Scat of Cathaian Can. MIL r. I. 11. 
See alſo Bryant's Mythology, vol. 3. of the Diſperſion of the Cuſhim, who 
** Wander'd many a famous realm 
And country, whereof here needs no account.” MILT. I. 4. 


V. 52. Lurdie! Moioay xleavov. PinD, PyTH. 1. 
V. 54. See Macgreggor's ode to Mr, Pinchbeck on his Patent-ſnuffers, and the 
epiſtle to Dr. Shebbeare, in which, eſpecially at the cloſe, his ſong does indeed 
«+ roll in deep-ton'd energy.“ 
V. 56. Fragmentum eſt pars rei fractæ. ULPIAN. | 
V. id. 'Oulwg tvavncg d Ne EVU big Ta ara, PLATO MENEX. 


Though the Doctor S.'s are rather wha, diminit. ab 326. Vid. Scap. Lexic.——It is 
2 | | | hoped 


13 ] 
His ſtudied pomp of phraſe and accents big? 
Riſe, muſe, and vindicate the Chriſtian Whig ! 
The Proteus Hill ſhone forth in Churchill's line: 
The Proteus WarTsoN ſhall illumine mine. 60 


How ſhall I trace thee, various as thou art, 
Thro' all the windings of thy head and heart? 
How ſhall I ſtile thee, in this laggard age, 
Chemiſt, Archdeacon, or Profeſſor ſage? 


hoped no one will be offended with the imitation of this paſſage in a celebrated an- 
cient, though Greek, when it is remembered that the ingenious Abbe du Bos has ſaid, 
« Les Lecteurs retrouvent avec plaiſir, ſous une nouvelle forme la penſee qui leur plũt 


autrefois en Latin,” This obſervation may be extended to celebrated modern authors. 
Reflex. ſur la Poeſ. & la Peint. vol. 2. p. 80. 


V. 58. Accidentally ſtepping into a bookſeller's ſhop in London, I heard a gentleman 
enquire for Letters to Sir George Savile, Baronet, by a Chriſtian Whig,”* ſaid to be 
written by Dr. Watſon of Cambridge. Though the Doctor's ſermon on the princi- 
ples of the Revolution would abundantly juſtify me in giving him this honourable 


appellation, without this anecdote, 


— 


V. 59. I ſhall tranſcribe from the Roſciad the character of this extraordinary man, 


Doctor, afterwards Sir John Hill. 


The Proteus Hill put in his modeſt plea ; 

« Let favour ſpeak for others, worth for me.” 

For who like him his various powers cou'd call 

Into ſo many ſhapes, and ſhine in all? 

Who cou'd fo nobly grace the motley liſt, 
Actor, inſpector, doctor, botaniſt ? V. 10%. 
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Thee, fire, air, earth, thy miniſters, obey, 65 
And own reluctant thy arch- chemie ſway : 
Thro' church, thro' ſtate, in halcyon calm or ſtorm, 


Thou © runn'ſt perpetual circle multiform.“ 


"Tis thus in Burke's unequall'd page we find 
The Britiſh Sov'reign ſhifting like the wind : 70 
Full-orb'd at firſt, o'er James's favour'd ground, 


His undivided glory ſpreads around; 


V. 68. Air and ye elements, the eldeſt birth 
Of Nature's womb, that in quaternion run 
Perpetual circle, multiform, PARAD, LosT, b. 5. v. 180, 


V. 69. Speech of Edmund Burke, Eſquire, on the 11th Feb. 1780—Page 21. 
He obſerves that the government of England is not a Monarchy in ſtrictneſs, but a 


ſtrange ſort of Pentarchy Page 22. He ſays, © Croſs a brook and you loſe the king 


of England; but you have ſome comfort in coming again under his majeſty, though 
** ſhorn of his beams,” and no more than Prince of Wales. Go to the North, you 
find him dwindled to a Due of Lancaſter ; turn to the Weſt of that North, and he 


pops upon you in the humble character of the Earl of Cheſter. Travel a few miles on 


the Earl of Cheſter diſappears, and the king ſurpriſes you again as Count Palatine 
of Lancaſter, If you travel beyond Mount Edgecombe, you find him once more in 
„ his incognito, and he is Duke of Cornwall.” In this juſtly celebrated ſpeech, Mr. B. 
has united the wit of Lucian, the energy of Demoſthenes, and the copiouſneſs of 
Cicero. This extract is rendered with as much fidelity as the nature of proſe and 
verſe will admit, and Mr. B.'s words are religiouſly preſerved whenever they gave 
force to the lines; though it is hoped not with the ſame ſpecies of religion that 
prompted the great Milton to preſerve the very words of the vulgate tranſlation'of the 
Pſalms, when he undertook to verſify the productions of King David. 

Salmatius potuit contemnere, fi ſic 

Omnia dixiſſet ——— _ 


„ Shorn 


16 1 

“ Shorn of his beams,” on Snowdon's miſty height, 

The Prince of Gallia meets the wond'ring ſight ; 

Dwindled and ſhrivell'd in the northern air, 75 
Behold him next a Duke of Lancaſter ! 

Weſtward proceed—that character he drops, 

And on your ſteps the Earl of Ceftria pops: 

Again he riſes as Lancaſtria's Count; 

But when the pilgrim winds o'er Edgecombe's Mount, 80 
The King, the Count, the Earl—all diſappear, 

And Cornwall's Duke concludes the ſtrange career! 


When firſt your name adorn'd the college-roll, 
A generous ardour ſeiz'd your opening ſoul : 
From paths ſevere, by honeſt fame inſpir'd, 85 
No pleaſure lur'd you, and no labour tir'd ; 
Calm, tho' aſpiring, eager, and yet cool; 
„Strong without rage; without o'erflowing full!“ 
While you with Julian impetus preſt on, 


Science in vain oppos'd her Rubicon. 90 


V. 83. Hitherto I have addreſſed the Doctor under the diſtant title of Thou : but 
as I have now made a more intimate acquaintance with him, and as it is the property 
of familiarity to leſſen awful reſpect, I ſhall venture to uſe the word You from hence 
to the end of the Epiſtle. | : 

V. 85. No man was ever more intimately convinced of the truth of the following 


deep, though ſeemingly common obſervation than the Doctor: 


— ON. ws 
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1 
Your judgment with the lunar influence vied, 
Temp'ring below your learning's mighty tide. 
You, their Cornutus, purpled youth addreſt, 
And ſunk well-pleas'd in your Socratic breaſt ; 


Majeſtic Henry glanc'd propitious down, 95 
And lilied Edward bleſs'd the peaceful gown. 


When Chemia claim'd your philoſophic aid, 
You deftly ply'd th' unutterable trade; 
Scann'd her defects, and with a Bacon's ſkill 
Wielded the maſſy elements at will. too 


Ce n'eſt que dans la premiere jeuneſſe qu'on eſt douẽ de cette attention infatigable 
qui creuſe juſqu” aux premiers principes d'un art ou d'une ſcience: verite importante, 
dont Vignorance arrete ſouvent le genie dans fa courſe, & $'oppoſe aux progres des 
ſciences. HELVET. de VEſprit, Diſc. 4. ch. 16. 

v. 93. The doctor was appointed one of the Tutors of Trinity College, which 
reſpectable office he filled with exemplary diligence and ability The undergraduates 
of that college wear purple gowns. 


V. 95, and 96. Edward the Third gave the old foundation & Trinity College, 
and Henry the Eighth enriched and enlarged it. 


V. 97. Dr. Watſon was now choſen Profeſſor of Chemiſtry ; the Univerſity (till la- 
ments her Marcellus in that ſcience; O juſt beheld and loſt, admir'd and mourn'd !” 


V. 98. A chemiſt at his furnace, to the eye of an ignorant beholder, may reſemble 


one of the witches at the cauldron in Macbeth—* How is't, you ſecret, black, and 


„ midnight hags—What is't you do? A deed without a name. 


Nature 


L197 J 
Nature invites :—to caverns deep you hied, 
And pierc'd the tracts to mortal ken denied: 


Fearleſs, alone, thro' Cornwall's mineral night, 

Your profeflorial vans you ſpread for flight ; 

There, with inſatiate, jealous eyes explore | 105 
Each crude conſiſtence and metallic ore: 


When lo! eſcap'd from that obſcure ſojourn, 


The grimy circle hail your ſafe return; 


Eager they preſs, they ſhout, they ſtare, they gape, 
And view a Watſon, as we view an ape ! 110 


„ Our 


V. 102. Heaven hides nothing from thy view, 
Nor the deep tract of hell, ML r. 
V. 103. Alluding to the doctor's journey to the mines in Cornwall and Weſt- 
moreland. | | | 
V. 104. 


At laſt his ſail· broad vans 
He ſpreads for flight. MIL r. P. Los, b. 2. v. 927. 
Compare the arch-zpoſtate's voyage through Chaos, 


V. 108. The grimy circle—what Rabelais would call © une grande Diablerie 3 
beaucoup de perſonages.“ 


V. 109. There the preſs, and there the din; 
Talymalfra's rocky ſhore, 
Echoing to the (Doctor's) roar. GRAY. 
110, The late learned Biſhop of Gloſter in a note on that well-known line of Mr. 


Pope 
fm And ſhew'd a Newton as we ſhew an ape, 


manifeſts a moſt affectionate concern for Sir Iſaac's fame, and, by a ſingular ſpecies 
of demonſtration, has ſhewn wherein the beauty of the thought conſiſts; ſeeming 
D | however 


1 
« Our auricles percuſs'd by fame ſonorous, 
« Your mirabundous acts had brought before us,” 
When Granta call'd you to her calm retreats, 
Nigh founder'd in ſuch ſubterranean feats. 
Your o'erfraught breaſt now labour'd with its ſtore : 115 


With novel truths, ſcarce faintly gueſs'd before, 
Enlarg'd your Chemia's ancient narrow bounds, 


And added length to vulgar Engliſh ſounds ; 


however to hint that Mr. Pope might have compared him to ſome more decent animal, 
particularly zhe half-reaſoning elephant, which, as well on account of this its ſuperi- 
ority, as from its having no ridiculous fide like the ape, on which it could be viewed, 
ſcems better to have deſerved this honour. However we may agree with the Biſhop 
in regard to Newton; I believe, even my lords the judges would laugh and allow the 
caſe to be alter d when the Doctor is reſpondent—Solventur riſu tabulz. Hor. 


v. 111. Quidnam igitur tenerum, et lax cervice legendum? PEeRs. Sat. 1, 
V. ib. See L'Epitre du Limouſin, grand excoriateur de la Lingue Latiale in 
Rabelais, beginning 
Aucuns venans de tes lares patries, 
Nos aures ont, de tes noves remplies, &c. 


V. 114. Nigh-founder'd, on, he fares, MLT. b. 2. v. 940. 


V. 116. Alluding to the Doctor's moſt ingenious Eſſay on the ſubjects of Chemiſtry, 
in which he has purſued ſome hints given by Buffon with ſingular penetration and 


_ abilities, 


V. 118. Even before this Eſſay, or any of the Doctor's proſe-writing (for as yet we 
have ſeen nothing of his poetry) appeared, did Johnſon venture to aſſert this truth; 
I believe, that whoever knows the Engliſh tongue in its preſent extent, will be 
able to expreſs his thoughts without help from other nations.” RAMBLER, Ne 208. 
Quid ſi vidiſſet, &c,—though indeed he had ſeen his own, 
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Nor reſted here; but at your magic glance, 
From either Zone portentous forms advance ! 120 


Caffres with apron-bellies from the Cape, 


Moon-ey'd Albinos, and of dreaded ſhape 
The 


V. 120 & 121. Tum vero in numerum fauno/que feraſque videres 
Ludere. VIRG. that is, 
The apron-bellied Caffre of the Cape, the woolly- headed negro of Africa, the 
& beardleſs ſavage of America, the moon ey'd Albino, the Orang-Ontang of the woods 
« of Java,” (and, left he ſhould want a page, the Doctor in the true ſpirit of chivalry 
as a preux et courtois chevalier, introduces one, led probably by his outlandiſh Eſquire, 
or Groome of evil guiſe, J-h-n S-m-nds, L. L. D.—P. M H. viz.) “the dwarfiſh inha- 
© bitant of the Frigid Zone,” &c. (See page 43 of the Eſſay on Chemiſtry) which 


the reader may be induced to think, what the Doctor calls (Page 11, of the ſame 


Eſſay) a © Multiplicatio Entium præter neceſſitatem.“ In ſhort 
Cio che di moſtruoſo e di feroce 
Erra fra il Nilo, e i termini d'Atlante, 
Par qui tutto raccolto. T Asso, I. 1 5. Stan. 51. 


V. 119 to 126. incluf. ** C'eſt preciſement par ces details que la poeſie charme les 
* hommes.“ VoLTAIRE, Eſſai ſur la Poeſie Epique, ch, 2. edit. 1771, 


We here ſtand enmarvail'd of the verſatile fecundity of the great profeſſor ; whoſe 
eye rolling in ſuch a fine phrenzy could glance from the Thames to the Ohio, from 


Indus to the Pole; and whoſe genius could body forth ſuch ſpecions miracles, which 


neither Ariſtotle in his admirable Treatiſe Ts: Gwwy, nor Pliny, nor Solinus, nor Plo- 
tius in his book de inenarrabilibus, with all their anthropophagi, leſtrigons, &c. ever 
had a glimpſe of, or could even divine; and that after all he ſhould be able, with 
more than a poet's pen, to give them, what otherwiſe they probably would have 
wanted, a local habitation in his immortal Eſſay. Non fumum ex fulgore, &c. 


We have no doubt but that the Profeſſor's father view'd him in his early years with 
the ſame ſpecies of admiration, that the great Grangouſier beheld his renowned off- 
ſpring Gargantua, when he cried out in prophetic rapture ; * Je connois que ſon 

; catendement 
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1 
The Orang-Outang ſtalks from Java's woods, 
With dwarfs that quake on Zembla's frozen floods ; 


The goodly groupe grin round with mutual ſtare, 125 
And wonder who the devil brought them there! 


Change, change the notes: with folemn ſtrains and flow, 
In diapaſon let the numbers flow! 
He comes! He comes! the ermin'd robe prepare, 


And high exalt him in the myſtic chair! 130 


entendement participe de quelque Divinité; tant je le vois ſoubtil aigu, profond, 
& ſerain: il parviendra a degre ſouverain de ſapience.” Ras. I. 1. c. 14. 
MART. SCRIBLERUS, 

V. 126. And wonder who the devil brought them there.—This, beyond any poſ- 
ſibility of doubt, is taken from the celebrated ſimile relating to Sir John Pringle, Baro- 
net, in the Heroic Poſtſcript to the Public, by Malcom Macgreggor, Eſquire, 

MART. SCRIBL. 

I am inclined to think the author of that Poſtſcript will readily acquit me of this 
{criblerian charge; and when he conſiders the /eries and junctura above, will can- 
didly acknowledge ; OY 
Quantum de medio ſumþtis accedat honoris. 

V. 127. This verſe and the following are meant to expreſs the ſolemn march of the 
profeſſor to his chair of ſtate, preceded by—a couple of beadles. I regret that the 
nature of poetry will not allow me in this place to introduce an Alexandrine, which 
« like a wounded ſnake (or our profeſſor) might drag its ſlow length along.” 


V. 129. Though according to old Lilly, and probably, according to the Doctor, 
the firſt perfon be more worthy than the ſecond, and the ſecond than the third, yet 


I have ventured in this place to uſe the third, as I thought the pomp and dignity of 


the ſubject required it, 


V. 130. Though through the courſe of this Epiſtle I have ſtiled my hero Doctor, 
yet it was not till this period (1771) that he was created Doctor in Divinity by royal 
mandate, and elected Regius Profeſſor of Divinity in the Univerſity. 

| With 


11 
With ſhould'ring haſte ſee gown'd Impatience throng— 
Hark ! o'er the dome what thunder rolls along ! 
While from his lips in theologic fume 


Verbocinations Latial deſpume. 
Hear from thy moth-worn caſe, Aquinas, hear, 135 


Thy long-loſt Latin drink with greedy ear : 
Bright Scotus calls, and flutt'ring thro' the ſchools, 


Dim metaphyſic forms wave high their duſky cowls! 
But 


V. 134. Tranſlated verbatim from the Limouſin's Speech in Rabelais, ch. 6. b. 2. 
„ Nous deſpumons la verbocination Latiale.”—a quoi Pantagruel dit, que diable de 
langage eſt ceci? Par dieu, tu es quelque heretique. 

To this may be added, La Harangue de Maiſtre Janotus de Bragmardo faite a 
© Gargantua”—Verum enim vero, quandoquidem, dubio procul, ædepol, quoniam, 
ita certè medius fidius, &c. &. RAB. |. 1. c. 19. 

V. 135. Hear from the grave, great Talieſſin, hear. GRAY. 


V. 136. By this it is to be underſtood, that though the Profeſſor has with infinite 
propriety and good ſenſe baniſhed from the ſchools the unmeaning jargon about pre- 
deſtination, &c. &c. yet he has, without the ſame propriety, revived in proprid 
perſond the Latin which was formerly ſpoken by ſuch 8 as Thomas Aquinas and 
Vuns Scotus : 

Hic vir, hic eſt, tibi quem promitti ſæpius audis, 
Auguſtus Cæſar, divum genus, aurea condet 
Sæcula qui rurſus Latio. ViRG. En. 6. 

It is poſſible our Divinity Profeſſor may be of the ſame opinion with Doctor 
Hafen · muſs (or Potage de Marmite) who in an Epiſtle to Ortuinus, doubts, an ſit neceſ- 
farium ad æternam ſalutem, ut ſcholares diſcant Grammaticam ex Sæcularibus, ſicut 
eſt Tullius, &c. Ke. V. Epiſt. Obſcur. Viror. 


V. 137. Ns ore Nunlepideg aN 1 mee | 
Teifzoai ToleovTtai. Hou. Odyſſ. I, 24+ V, 6, 
E | It 


b 


But why ſhould you be deeply cogitating 


Our State's naufrageous and periclitating ? 140 


Tho' huſh'd in grim repoſe, with briſtled hair, 
Old England's Lion couches in his lairz 
She ſmiles, my Richard, with undaunted heart, 


While you ſo nobly play her Lion's part 
* Rend 


It is to be remembered that I ſpeak Greek to the King's Profeſſor of Divinity——— 
"Exag, ing ert Cena, — By the arpov beomeoiov are meant the Divinity Schools. 


V. 139. I reſume the ſecond perſon notwithſtanding the important part the Doctor 
is to play in the following lines I had indeed intended that the whole political career 
of the Doctor ſhould have been adorned by my Poetry, from the time when un- 
biaſſed by party he declared in his admirable Aſſize Sermon, March 9, 1769, that, 
The Legiſlative Power was far too high to be ſubje& to the controul of giddy Indi- 
« viduals, ſeditious Corporations, or diſobedient Colonies,” to the period when he pub- 
liſhed his late celebrated Sermon on the Faſt, Feb. 4, 1780, and turned Committee- 
man. But I have been unfortunately foreſtalled by the hand of a maſter. See Letter 
to Doctor Watſon, printed for T. Cadell. 


I would juſt hint a remark of the celebrated Helvetius ; A-t-on atteint l'age de 
trente-cingue ans? on ne fera point alors d'un grand Geometre un grand Poete ; un 
grand Chymiſte d'un grand Politique. De VEſprit, Diſc. 4. c. 16. 


The Doctor knows the converſe of many propoſitions to be true; he will feel the 
converſe of this laſt to be ſo. 


V. 142. © Let her (France) beware the Lion of England is not yet rouſed. — 
the Doctor's Faſt Sermon, p. 6. 


V. 144. Let me play the Lion; I will roar, that I will do any man's heart good 

* to hear me. I will roar, that I will make the Duke ſay, Let him roar again; let 

him roar again,—If you ſhould do it too terribly, you would frighten the Ducheſs.” 
Midſummer Night's Dream, Act I. S. 4. 


Rabelais 


7 


1 


«© Rend with tremendous ſound our ears aſunder“ | 145 


With France, Spain, Ireland, and Canadian thunder : 

But ſhould he Duke enraptur'd bid you roar 

In louder ratthng accents than before; 

Yet ah! relent—thoſe rumbling words may tear 

The tender labyrinth of ſoft //rotteſly's ear! I 50 


Attend, e'er yet too late, Diſcretion's voice; 


That Goſpel firſt you choſe, be ſtill your choice: 


Rabelais has the following problem, lib. 1. ch. 10. © Alexandre Aphrodiſee a 
© repute ce probleme inſoluble. Pourquoi le Lion, qui de ſon ſeul cry et rugiſſement 


© Epouvante tous les animaux, ſeulement craint et revere le cog Ae 2” Judiceat 
Eruditi. Davus ſum, non CEdipus. 


V. 145. What like Sir Richard, rumbling, rough, and fierce, 


With Arms, and George, and Brunſwick croud the verſe ?” 


Rend with, &c. &c. Pope's Imit. of Hor, Sat. 1. v. 23. 


— There are ſome Conoſcenti who have pretended to diſcover ſome ſimilarity between 
Sir Richard Blackmore's Verſe, and Doctor Richard Watſon's Proſe. Pretenſions to 
ſagacity will never ceaſe; though there are few who will pretend that the Doctor is 
peculiarly attached to George or Brunſwick mentioned in the ſecond verſe. 


V. 150. As I am not ſkilled in genealogies, marriages, divorces, &c. I am obliged 
to have recourſe to Junius, who informs me that “ the D. of G. has travelled through 
* every ſign of the Political Zodiac, from the Scorpion in which he ſtung Lord Chat- 
& ham, to the hopes of a Virgin in the Houſe of Bloomſbury.” Junius adds in a 


note, “that his Grace lately married Miſs Wroteſley, neice of the good Gertrude, 
Ducheſs of Bedford.” 


Juxivs's Letters, lett. 12. vol. 1. p. 80. Woodfall's edit. 
V. 151. Mais à Pambition oppoſer la prudence, | 
C'eſt aux prelats de cour precher la reſidence. BoiLEAu, Ep. 1. 


2 | Then 


——— 4 ²˙ ; — ũ — — —— — 
+ 


— 


————  —— 
1 


th 
9 


. - * a— * — 
4 «fy > * of . o 0 me - 
— — — - - -- —— A T4 - 4 - -  —— * _ 
:: . — : . * n — = 


— 2 
— — — 
* 


Wo 


Then from your high-rais'd throne energie call 

To penitence and faith with fainted Paul ; 

The ſtate to Edmund leave, who knows the ground ; 155 
Leſt deeds like yours Fame's poſtern trump ſhould ſound, 
The chiefs of willow'd Academe ſurvey ; 

How each one plan purſues, one conſtant way. 

See Tully's fire from Granta's Ulpian breaks, 

And Celſus ſtill in aged Plumtree ſpeaks : 160 
Mark cloiſter'd Gl—n, with well-extended foot, 

Wrapt up in Rowley and his red ſurtout ; 


Nor 


V. 156, Hudibras thus deſcribes Fame's trumpets. 
& She blows not both with the ſame wind, 


« But one before, and one behind: 
« And therefore modern authors name 
One good and rother evil fame.“ 


Part 2: e. 1. 


V. 188. The chiefs, &c. Not having the Red-bcok with me I cannot recollect any 
learned chief of a college, except the Biſhop of Carliſle, Maſter of Peter-houſe. 


V. 159 and 160, Samuel Hallifax, D. D. &c. King's Profeſſor of Civil Law, and 
Ruſſel Plumtree, M. D.—of Phyſic: both, as Quintilian ſays, “ diverſo elocutionis 
genere laudem pene parem conſecuti.“ | 


V. 161. This amiable, generous, and very learned Phyſician is ſuppoſed by many 
to underſtand thoroughly the diſputed ſubje&t of Rowley's Poems—Tros Rutuluſve, 
the ſame to me—but his profeſſional character is ſuch as juſtly intitles him the 
 &yanno; Iargog,— Ante alios dilectus Iapis. 
V. 162. Red Surtout—As we are happy to beſtow applauſe where it is due, we 
take this opportunity of approving our author's propriety in obſerving the CHumi. All 
Phy- 


11 
Nor George, nor North, nor Fox, his cares engage, 
But P—r—y's roll, and Warton's glofſmg page: 


While Atwood dares the philotophic war; 165 
His ſpear a ſun- beam, and his ſhield a ſtar.” 


Phyſicians from the days of Chaucer, nay from time immemorial, have had an exclu- 
ſive right to the red or ſcarlet gown : 
“ In /arguine & in perſe he clad was all.“ 
CHAUCER, Prol. to Cant. Tales. 
and more explicitly in another place, 
Doctor of phyſic in his ſcarlet gown ; 
which place we forbear to ſpecity becauſe it does not occur to our thoughts at preſent, 


We remark alſo with pleaſure that he has diſtinguiſhed with accuracy between the 
Toga and Tunica the word Surtout evidently implying the former; as the Toga ſeems 
to have been of a ſemicircular form without ſleeves (Vid. Ferrar, de re Veſtiar. 1, 1.) 
with a ſort of cinfture (minutely deſcribed by Quintilian) qui ſub humero dextro ad 
ſiniſtrum oblique ducebatur, velut balteus, neque ſtrangulat, &c. Inſtit. Orat, I. 11. 
e 5 MARTIN. SCRIB, 

V. 164. In my remote ſituation from the world I muſt be contented to be ſupplied 
with information from the few books in my ſtudy, and the converſation of a learned 
friend who drops in now and then: he informed me that there was in the poſſeſſion 
of this gentleman (Dr. P—) a ſort of green or red roll relating to Rowley or Chatter- 
ton; Warton, | think,. ſays ye//pw (but I can hardly credit him on the ſubject) how- 
ever, quiſquis erir color, albus an a'er, perhaps it may be of the nature of a cameleon, 
which changes its colour according to its own convenience, and eludes the moſt vigi- 
lant ſearch. | 

V. ib. © Is this the paradiſe on which ſo much ging and deceiving One? has 
„ been ſpent ?” Hook ER. 


V. 165. This aſpiring young man, GEORGE Ax woop, M. A. was 3 : 
to me as a fort of Romanorum ultimus in the univerſity : the effulgence of whoſe phi- 
loſophic genius gave ſplendor to an inſtitution perhaps almoſt expiring ; and who, 
in the expreſſive phraſe of the great Roman critic, olim nominabitur, 


V. 166. See the chorus at the end of Godwin, a fragment by Rowley or Chatterton. 
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In vain I call Ambition ſeems to ſay, 


* 


'S 


Ariſe, the cloud-veil'd preſence lights your way ; 


* 


Lag 


Fear not, tho? hoſtile tempeſts idly rave, 


The potent rod divides the bluſhing wave: 170 


* 


« Paſs on, great champion of your country's cauſe, 


Prop of her church, and bulwark of her laws! 


Lo Marah ſtreams ne&areous o'er the plain, 
9 


0 


** 


. 


* 


«© And all around heav'n's dulcet dew-drops rain: 


. 


* 


With bold, intrepid ſtrides purſue your plan, 175 


< 


* 


And dare do all that may become my man!“ 


Thus erſt the wily Florentine effay'd, 
Whoſe glowing pen the tyrant Prince portray'd; 
With ſpirit-ſtirring eloquence to break | 
The bands of peace, to bid Lorenzo wake 189 
The ſleeping inſtruments of mortal war, 


And under ſemblance juſt ſpread deſolation far. 


V. 168. A paraphraſe of the following paſſage in Machiavel ; 

« Il mare ſi Eaperto: una nube vi ha ſcorto il camino; la pieta ha verſato Pacque 
« qui e piovuto la manna: ogni coſa E concorſa nella voſtra grandezza ; il rimanente 
« dovete far voi.“ MACHIAVELLI, il Principe, cap. 26. 

V. 175. I would recommend to the Doctor's ſerious conſideration the ingenious 
note of one of Shakeſpeare's moſt able commentators (Mr. Steevens) on the word 
firide in Macbeth—* Whoever has been reduced to the neceſſity of finding his way 
« about a houſe in the dark, muſt know that it is natural to take large rides, in 
order to feel before us whether we have a ſafe footing or not.” 

JounsoN and STEEVENS Edit. 1778, vol, 4. p- 498. 


2 If 
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„ 


If trains like theſe ſhould urge you to explore 


The waves that beat upon the world's high ſhore, 


Thoſe dangerous paths a Wolley trod before ; 185 
Refle& how oft humility has thrown 

Her ſnow-white ſurplice o'er the heart's black gown. 

Should e'en kind Fortune to her ſuppliant yield, 

And grant that croſier which you burn to wield ; 

Shou'd you, ſublime in the prelatic chair, 199 
Forget in full-blown pride what once you were ; 

Refuſe to act great Lowth's or Porteous' part, 

And on the forefront of an honeſt heart 

With them, in ſun-bright characters record 

UnsvuLLIiED HoLIiNEss To HEAV'N's DREAD LoRD= 195 
Yet condeſcend this worldly truth to know, 

And bind it high upon your mitred brow ; 


V. 184. Wolſey, put ſynonimouſly for any ambitious prieſt, 

V. 191. The preſent deeply-learned and worthy Biſhop of London, and the in- 
genious and exemplary Biſhop of Cheſter, both in different degrees eminent for their 
profeſſional learning as well as for extenſive erudition in profane ſubjects. Prelates _ 

Quales eſſe decet quos ardens purpura veſtit, 
It much repairs me 


To talk of theſe good Fathers. SHAKESPEARE, 


V. 194. Thou ſhalt make a plate of pure gold, and grave upon it, like the en- 
ec gravings of a ſignet, HoLINEss TO THE LoRD! and thou ſhalt put it on a blue 
« lace, that it may be upon the mitte, upon the forefront of the mitre it ſhall be.“ 


Exodus, ch. 28. v. 36 and 37. 
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— The flip pcs: oth A mbition's ſond prepare, 4 
May lead to Lambeth, or——the K——g knows where, 


V. 199. Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life, 8 
They furniſh matter for the fragic muſe. THOMusON's Winter, v. 34 r. 
By way of a word at parting with the Doctor, I would adviſe him ſo to regulate 
his conduct, as hereafter not to furniſh matter even for the comic muſe, which hitherto 


he has done moſt amply : though I have been the firſt to claim the chaplet which 


never before adorned the brow of any adventurer in the environs of Parnaſſus. For 
alas! an addreſs in proſe to a great man, except from the hand of a Junius, is but 
too frequently a telum imbelle ſine ictu.— And now, my dear Doctor, be calm, be 
patient; let not theſe lines prompt you to act a Volſcentian * part, or ruffle the natural 
ſerenity of your philoſophic diſpoſition. Let me aſſure you with great truth, in the 


| words of an author I truſt you are well-acquainted with, that ** Motives very diffe- 


rent from any apprehenſion of your reſentment make it impoſſible you ſhould ever 
c know me. In truth you have ſome reaſon to hold yourſelf indebted to me. From 


a the leſſons I have given you, you may collect a profitable inſtruction for your future 
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Diſce, ſed ira cadat naſo rugoſaque ſanna — 
For I really am not your enemy; but as a friend earneſtly implore you, as you have 
Tears, to let that inſtruction ſink deeply in them; and my regard for you inclines 
me to hope that, conſidering your ſacred profeſſion, this Heroic Epiſtle and its accom- 
panyments may “teach you prudence enough not to attract the public attention on a 
* character, which (in political matters at leaſt) will owny: paſs without cenſure, 
© when it (paſles: without obſervation.” 
Jo xius's Letters, vol. 1. p. 50. Woodfall's Edit, 1772. 
Ne ſevi, magne Sacerdos, 
Diſcedam, explebo numerum, reddarque tenebris. 


* Szvit atrox Volſcens, nec teli conſpicit uſquam 
Auctorem, &ec. Virs, En. 9, 420, &c. 
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